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BY COURTESY OF THE PERRY PICTURES CO. 


‘‘Work’’ says Nature to man, ‘‘in every hour, paid or unpaid; see 
only that thou work, and thou cans’t not escape the reward: whether thy 
work be fine or coarse, planting corn or writing epics, so only it be hon- | ‘ 
est work, done to thine own approbation, it shall earn a reward to the 


senses as well as to the thought.’’—Zmerson. 
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GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1900. 
BAKER CO. 


THE OLDEST AND LARGEST 
MANUFACTURERS OF ... 


PURE, HIGH GRADE 


Cocoas and Chocolates. : 


Their Breakfast Cocoa is absolutely pure, 
delicious, nutritious, and costs less than one cent 
a cup. 

. Their Premium No. J Chocolate is the best 
¥ plain chocclate in the mar':et for drinking and also 
for making cake, icing, ice cream, €‘c. 

Their German Sweet Chocolate is good to 
eat and good to drink; palatable, nutritious, and 
healtaful. | 


- 


‘Known the world over. .. 
highest indorsements from the medical practi- 
 ticner, the nurse, and the intelligent housekeeper 
ana caterer.’’— Dietetic and Hygienic Gazette. 


TRADE-MARK ON EVERY PACKAGE. 


WALTER BAKER & CO. Ltd. 


DORCHESTER, MASS. 
ESTABLISHED 1780. | 


We Th 


. Received the , 


Mower. 
That will Kill all the Weeds in your Lawns. 
If you keep the weeds cut so they do not go to 
secd, and cut your grass without breaking the small 
fecders of roots, the grass will become thick and 
wees will disappear. The Clipper will do it. 
Send for Catalogue and Prices. oe 


Clipper Lawn Mower Co. 
NORRISTOWN, PA. 


BOOK AND STATIONERY 


Wholesale and Retail Headquarters for 


Sehool Supplies, Stationery, Books, 
TOYS, FANCY GOODS, 
269 KING STREET, ces CHARLESTON, 8. C. 


= PRESS Lal Ss 


There can be only ONE BEST 


Store is the BEST place to buy any 
Article you wish in the Fancy 
Grocery Line. 


THE TEA POT. 


Cor. King & Market Sts., - - 


the others are unfortunate. Our 


MISS E. LEONHARDT, 
rt Ombroidery Store, 


205 King Street, - Charleston, S. C. 


THE KERRISON DRY GOODS CO. 
Retailers of 


s=Fancy and Pjomestic [Pry 
80 AND 82 HASELL STREET. 
Charleston, 6. 


(One Door East King Street.) . 
Ladies Cloak and Suit Department Second Floor. 


BARBO'T’S 
CORN CURE, TOOTHACHE DROPS, COUGH SYRUP, EMUL- 


SION COD LIVER OIL. 
SURE CURES! | RELIABLE ! 


PRESCRIPTIONS COMPOUNDED BY REGISTERED GRADUATES 
OF PHARMACY. 


PHONE 429. 54 BROAD STREET. 


WILLIAM'S SHOES 


ARE RECOGNIZED AS THE HIGHEST ART OF SHOEMAKING. 


323 KING STREET. 
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TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 


60 Cents per Year, Single Copies Five Cents, 


Address all Communications to MISS LOUISA B. POPPENHEIM, 31 Meeting 
Street, Charleston, S.C. Advertising rates on application. 


Editorial. 


excellent article on the difference between manners and 
manner. 

The position was taken that vulgar people could cultivate 
manners, but that no vulgar person had ever yet been able to 
cultivate manner. Manner it was claimed is an inheritance 
from a long line of ancestry who had been sincere, honest, 
amiable ladies and gentlemen, and could not be acquired by 
one individual in a family. The writer went on to say that 
this same very desirable social characteristic is fast dying out 
in America, where modern society tramples under foot the 

motto ‘“noblesse oblige,’’. | 

The claim was also made that “the tendency of the present 
is to tear down all ideals, and to set up in their place the 
swiftest and most tawdry methods by which the greatest 
amount of so-called enjoyment can be obtained.” 

She arraigns fashionable society as cruel and calls upon 


Ee of the weekly publications recently brought out an 


“that smaller circle where refinement and thought, although : 


not all important, still exist,” to modify the evil which now 
dominates America’s social life. 

The demand is for sincerity in our social relations, for the 
claim is made that in sincerity alone lies the secret of true 
manner. Then, too, the only two excuses for rudeness being 
malice and ignorance, it is plain that no real lady could be 
guilty of either, but as long as society means clothes to the 
average intelligence, so long will one have to define the differ- 
ence between manners and manner, | . 

Altogether the article is an excellent handling of a delicate 
social distinction which we have all felt and recognized, but 
which possibly we have never taken the thought or trouble to 
put into words. — | 


interested to learn that Gov. Longino, of Mississippi, has 

assured Gen. Stephen D. Lee, the President of the Misssis- 
sippi Historical Society, that he will recommend the establish- 
ment of a State Department of Archives and History. The idea 
is that the department shall be located in the State Capitol, and 
that it shall have charge and care of official archives, the collec- 
tion of material bearing upon the history of the State from its 


earliest times, the editing of official records, and the encourage- 


ment of historical research. 

This department to be in charge of nine Trustees, chos n 
from the membership of the Mississippi Historical Sociéty, in 
addition to the Governor of the State ex-officio. The Trustees 
to meet in the Capitol at least once. a year. A Director shall be 
elected by the Trustees and his term of office shall be six years, 
his salary to be $1,800 per annum. | 

Mississippi will be setting a good exa nple to other States if 
this idea is carried out, and the complaint lodged against the 
Southern States that they do not care about their history will be 
partially removed. 


from the Floral Club of Crystal Springs, Miss. This Club 

has 50 members, and their program shows that they are 
interested in broad culture. ‘They have no regular course of study 
for the year, but each meeting is devoted to such ‘topics as 
- American Poetry, The Mission of Music, The Servant Problem, 
Dress Reform, The Sanitary Home, Relation of Parent and 
Teacher, etc. The booklet is attractively bound in heavy crink- 
led paper, with silver lettering and silver cord. 


a acknowledges the receipt of a Year Book 


fhe idea of Arbor Dav started in the United States, but did 


GAIN and again the Riddle of the Sphinx comes up for 
A the ingenuity of man to solve. Many years ago Ward 
McAllister thought he had decided ‘‘who was who in 
America,” when he promulgated his edict in regard to ‘‘New 
York’s Four Hundred.” Some people may doubt that he solved 
the great problem in America of ‘‘who is Society,” but he certainly 
created a phrase which has been long current in society notes, 
and it will take another generation to unlearn the meaning of 
‘The Four Hundred.” Now comes a new claimant to the 
position of social prophet, and the Rev. Mr. Nichols has marked 
another grading for the Social Thermometer. 

The reverend gentleman who would aspire to the social 
cloak of the late Mr McAllister claims to be one of his friends, 
and he has startled the society people of the country with the 
statement that there are scarcely sixty families who can be guid 
to be socially recognized in America. This remarkable list is 
‘‘based upon many talks with Mr. McAllister and many social 


leaders of to-day in the principle cities of the United States, and 
upon his (Mr. Nichols) own judgment of the fitness of things.” 


‘*A social court has been established in this country,” con- 
tinues the we ‘fas difficult to be presented to as any court 
in Europe. It is founded upon wealth, and only those of great 
wealth can be a part of that court, or even aspire to a mere pre- . 
sentation,” | 

Upon the head of Mrs. William Astor his been set the regal 
crown. She is the leader of .merican society. Our auth rity 
boldly declares that her successur will be her daw hter-i. -law, 
Mrs. John Jacob Astor. | 

_ There are thirty-six of these great families to be found in 
New York, and this new social prophet includes in this list the 
Vanderbilts, the Belmonts, the Whitneys, the Burdens, the 
Goelets, the Potters, the Fishers, the Dyers and the Rhinelanders. 
Washington, D. C., gets four representatives in the social cal n- 
der, three of them the Crugers, the De Kovens and the Grants 
being really New Yorkers. 

Philadelphia gets four; Boston three, (the famous Mrs. Jack 
Gardner not being among them); Baltimore four; San Francisco: 
and Providence each three; Chicago two, the Potter Palmers and 


| the Chatfield Taylors; the Carolinas two and Virginia one. 
P intere interested in the preservation of history will be | 


Where is the rest of the world, and has the Riddle of the 
Sphinx been solved ? | 


HE ‘‘Keystone” finds much pleasure and benefit in reading 
Z the following Exchanges which come regularly to its table: 
‘‘The Clubwoman,” of Boston, the official organ of the 
G. F. W.C.; ‘*The Woman’s Journal,” of Boston; ‘“The Southern 


Woman,” of Atlanta, Ga., official organ for the Club-women 


of Georgia, Alabama, Louisiana and Tennessee; ‘The Club 
Journal,” official organ of the Club-women of Oregons ‘* ‘The - 
Interchange,” the official organ of the Club-women of Michigan; 

‘The Courant,” the official organ of the Club-women of Minne- 
sota, Wisconsin and North Dakota; ‘The California Club- 
woman,” official organ California Club-women; “The Helena, 
Arkansas Times,” official organ of the Club-women of Arkansas; — 


©The Waco Times Herald,” the official organ of the ‘l'exas Club- 


women, and ‘The Mail and Times,” the official organ of Luwa’s 
Club-women. 

All these friendly journals keep us in touch with our sisters 
of the Club-world outside of our own State, and we endeavor to 
give the Club-women of South Carolina the benefit of all we 
learn from them. 


some interesting comments on the eight American au- 

thors upon whom Yale College, at its recent 200th anni- 
versary, conferred honorary degrees,—Mr. Aldrich, Mr. Cable, 
Mr, Clemens, Mr. Gilder, Mr. Howells, Mr. Brander Matthews, 
Mr. Page and Mr. Woodrow Wilson. Six of the eight have 
written novels; only three have graduated from a college, “and 
they are the three youngest;” only two were born in New 
England; though four now live in New York,-not one was 
born there; and though five are of Southern birth, only one 
now keeps his residence in the South.— Charities. 


()" E notes in the January number of Scribner’s Magazine 
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SOUTH CAROLINA FEDERATION OF WOMEN’S CLUBS, 


Animis opibusque parati.”’ 


This Department is official, and will be continued monthly. 
Official news and calls of Federation Committees printed here, 


List of Officers. 


President—Miss Louisa B. Poppenheim, Charleston, S. C., (81 Meeting 
Street.) | 
First Vice-President—Mrs. A. E. Smith, Rock Hill, S. C. 
Second Vice-President—Mrs. John G. White, Chester, 8S. C. 
Recording Secretary—Mrs, C. C. Feitherstone, Laurens, S. C. 
Corresponding Secretary—Mrs. L. J. Blake, Spartanburg, S. C. 
Treasurer—Mrs. Mary P. Gridley, Greenville, S. C. : 
Auditor—Mrs. L, D. Childs, Columbia, 8. C. 


HE Credential Committee for the Convention of the South 

7 Carolina Federation, to be held in Spartanburg the latter 

part of May, will consist of Mrs. O. K.. Frierson, Chairman, 

Mrs. L. J. Blake, Corresponding Secretary, Mrs. Mary Gridley, 
Treasurer. 


RS. LOWE, President of the General Federation of Women’s 
ly Clubs, has recognized South Carolina by appointing Miss 
Louisa B. Poppenheim, President of South Carolina 
Federation, « member of the Credential Committee for the com- 
ing Biennial at Los Angeles, May Ist-7th. | 


TTTHE President of the Georgia Federation has invited the 

. > South Carolina Delegation.to Los Angeles, to join her 

‘State Delegation, so that the two States may make the 
journey together in the same car. | 


HE Spartanburg Club Women have elected Mrs. Charles 

L Petty Chairman of the Program or Central Committee for 

the coming State Convention, which is expected to take 
place the third week in May, at Spartanburg. 


OUTH CAROLINA Club Women are given a chance to at- 
S tend the Los Angeles Biennial, and bring inspiration direct 
to their State Convention. 
Any South Carolina Club Woman interested in the details 
_ of the Los Angeles trip, may get full particulars by applying to 
the President of the 8S. C. Federation. 


HE President of the South Carolina Federation acknowledges 
| the receipt of the following Year Books for 1901-1902: 


The Missouri Federation Year Book, bound in white and. 


gold with the State Seal on cover, presenting a most attractive 
appearance. ‘This Federation was organized in 1896 and has 100 
Clubs, representing 4,500 Club-women. The Club Directory is 
very systematically arranged, and the marginal headings make 
it very valuable for reference. : 
The New Jersey Federation Year Book, bound in dark blue 
and gold. This Federation was organized in 1894 and has 90 
Clubs, representing 4,750 Club.women. ‘The Club Directory is 
similar to that of Missouri. This State includes in its Year 
Book the minutes of its last Convention, besides full reports 
from the various Chairmen of Departments. ‘The Constitution 
is printed separately in a neat little booklet. | | 
The Ohio Federation Year Book, attractively bound in two 
shades of blue, with the State Seal in gold. The Ohio Federa- 
tion was organized in 1894 and has 279 Clubs, representiong 
10 000 Club-women. ‘This Year Book contains a complete di- 
rectory of all Clubs in Ohio, the Constitution and By-Lays of 
the Federation, a list of officers of the General Federation, a list 
of State Federations stating officers, and members of Clubs 
belonging to each, and full details of the proceedings of the last 
Convention at Dayton. In the special reports from the various 
Chairmen, the Library Committee reported that 734 traveling 
libraries had been sent out to different parts of the State. 


Charleston. 


HE regular Mid-Winter Meeting of the City Union of 
{ Women’s Clubs was held on Tuesday, January 28th. As 
the Constitution of the Union provides that this meeting 
shall be either a literary or social one, and having been invited 
by the Convocation Committee of the Woman’s Department 
South Carolina Inter-State and West India Exposition to hold 
our gathering in the beautiful Assembly Hall of the Woman’s 
Building, it was decided to have the occasion partake of the 
nature of a reception and tea, the guests to be not only members 
of the Union, but all visiting Club-women of this and other 
States, as well. 
The Assembly Hall was charmingly decorated, and though 
the afternoon was cold and stormy, all the City Clubs were well 
represented, while many honored guests, from far and near, 


availed :hemselves of this opportunity to become acquainted with 


the Club-women of Charleston. 

In the absence of Miss L. B. Poppenheim and Miss Daisy 
Smith, President and First Vice-President of the Union, the 
Second Vice-President, Mrs. Julius M. Visanski, assisted by the 
Presidents of Clubs and officers of the Union, received the guests, 
while delightful refreshments were daintily served by several of 
our junior Club-women.. © 

And thus, to sweet strains of music and in pleasant exchange 
of ideas, our women learned to. know each other better, while 
the hours sped by, bringing to its close an afternoon in our 
Union’s history which will not soon be forgotten. 

Much to the regret of all present, our State officers (who 
were invited to be with the receiving party) could not arrange 
to be with us, though we were happy to welcome Mrs. Parker, 
of Greenville, 8S. C., as well as representative Club-women of 
Massachusetts, New York, Missouri and North Carolina. 

Charleston, Feb. 20, 1902. 


To the South Carolina Federation of Women’s Clubs. 
Ty CLUB FRIENDS: 


_ What are we all doing to make the school room, the 
school building, the school grounds, our own homes, our 
towns and our cities beautiful? ‘There is great need for earnest 
work in all these lines, and it behooves us as Clnb members and 
individuals, as well, to be up and doing. 

Begin with the rural and far away schools. See that a com- 
mittee be formed that will have its walls hung with good copies 
(these may be purchased at very small cost or cut from papers 
and magazines and mounted) of the best pictures and statuary 
of ancient and modern times. Insist that the pupils be taught 
a few facts, at least, about the artists and their achievements, 
so _ they will be enabled to appreciate the men and their 
work. 

Let another band of workers look after the building itself. 
Have it painted or whitewashed if feasible. If not, then let 
them demand (and see to its execution) that the inmates keep it 
scrupulously neat, never forgetting the old adage, ‘“‘Cleanliness 
is next to godliness.” 

A floral and horticultural club should encourage the plant- 
ing of vines and hardy fiowers. So much stress is laid upon the 
beautifying of the school and its environments because here are 
found the future men and women of our country who are pow 
spending the greater part of their lives within its walls. Very 


early then should be implanted within their hearts a love of the 


Good, True and Beautifrl. 

_ Every mother and daughter in South Carolina should have 
a home breathing out a spirit of refinement, sweetness and rest- 
fulness. This can be attained by those possessing even a slender 
purse if judgment and taste are exercised. A few choice simply 
framed oat photographs, wood cuts, or engravings; a bust or 
plaster-cast, full length, of some matchless piece of sculpture; 
some dainty books by the best authors; and fresh flowers, even 
if they are only wild-wood blossoms, would charm the most fastid- 
ious who should be fortunate enough to be a guest in such a 
house. 

The towns and cities need our ministrations. Unsightly 
ruilroad stations are the rule, not the exception. Neglected 
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cemeteries (God’s Acres) greet one’s eyes with mute pathos. 
Streets are littered with all sorts of unseemly trash, while the 


pavements are so badly Kept, in point of cleanliness, that they 
are a menace to light, fresh gowns. ‘These are but a few of the 
things that need remedying around our homes. They are clamor- 
ing for our attention. 

It is our duty to arouse ourselves and insist that our schools 
in the city, town, village or country, be attractive and refining; 
our own ing'eside the ‘‘house beautiful ;” and our respective 
hamlet, village, town or city noted for its neatness and order- 
liness. 
| This work is awaiting the Club-women of our State. Let 

us undertake it at once. AZALEA HOWARD WILLIS, 
| Chairman of Art 8. C. F. W. C. 


Daughters of the Confederacy of South Carolina. 


HE Historical Committee of the S. U. Division U. D C. 
si have prepared a circular and Historical program for tho 
benefit of the Chapters in the State. Each Chapter has 
been mailed a copy of the circular; any Daughter of the Con- 
federacy who may wish a copy of this circular for her individual 
use can procure the same by addressing the Chairman of the 
Historical Committee, Miss Mary B. Poppenheim, Charleston, 
S. C. | 

The Buttons for the benefit of the Davis Monument are still 
for sale by the Historical Committee. Chapters who have not 
contributed to the Davis Monument Fund in this way are urged 
to do so, in order that South Carolina may sell her quota of two 
thousand buttons and secure the gold medal for some girl in 
South Carolina. 

The Rolls of Honor for the Confederate Museum are grow- 
ing in demand every month, and already the first volume has 
been gotten ready for its place in the library of the Museum. It 
is hoped that the Chapters will cal] in the Rolls which have been 
distributed as soon as pepe so that the second volume may 
be put into the hands of the binders. 


The Horiscope. 
‘“‘PiscEs” FEBRUARY 19 TO MaARcH 21. 


HESE people have a deep, hidden love-nature and are always 
anxious to give of their abundance. They are natural 
lovers, and their realm is the kingdom of the soul. They 
rarely look for dishonesty. They are loyal to their friends and 
will defend them whether right or wrong. They are also the 
people of quick attractions and equally quick repulsions. They 
are fond of beautiful things in nature and art, and among them 
are to be found excellent art critics, artists and writers. ‘They 
have a limpid purity of style when properly educated that 
resembles the clear blue shimmering water which is their native 
element. When writing they have an idea always to the placidly 
picturesque. Those born under this sign do not demand quite 
as much as they give;. if they did, they would be the most 
difficult people on earth to live with. ‘They are naturally very 
honest and clean minded. ‘They are fond of responsibility, and 
can usually be relied on to fill acceptably places of trust. There 
are few egotists to be found among Pisces people, and they 
have a deep religious feeling. Worry, anxiety and diseased 
imagination are the most formidable faults of this sign. Pisces 
women are wavering and uncertain in all their actions. They 
love their belongings and mislay those of other people. Pisces 
people are apt to talk too much, and they have a tedious habit 
of asking questions. When united in marriage to those who 
object to giving an account of themselves, and who, as in the 
case of Libra people have no patience with thcse who exact 
‘reasons and explanations, serious trouble is the inevitabie result. 
_ Their faults can be summed up as restlessness, recklessness 
in giving, lack of judment and discrimination and disloyalty to 
self. These people should learn the value of silence, and they 
must learn to work out their own salvation before they accept 
the responsibility of saving others: — ELEANOR KIRK. 


members paid $5, 2 paid $3, 8 paid $2, and the rest $1. 


89th Anniversary of Ladies’ Benevolent Society. 


JANUARY 21st, 1902. 

ADIKES: | 
| On this, our 89th Anniversary, we are glad to welcome 
you and to present a brief statement of the work done. 

We are encouraged by the increased interest shown in the 
Society. We have had donations and some new members. 


The Society and the Auxiliary Circle combined has helped 110 


cases, including cight pensioners, who have received from 25 
cents to $2.00 per month. The others have been helped with 
food, medicine, fuel and clothing, the amounts spent on them 
being from 25 cents to $50, as their circumstances required. 
We have had 2 patients at the Riverside Infirmary. We gave 
$5 to the Ice Mission. We have spent $345.91. 

We have 150 members, 8 of whom are life members. 3 
The 


subscription is from $1 to $5 per year. The fund for a room 


now amounts to $614.91. I earnestly urge its increase. A con- 


tribution of $25 will establish a life membership. ; 

By death we record the loss of 2 beloved friends, Mrs. 
Julian Mitchell and Mrs. Graveley—the latter kindly remem- 
bered us although in England for the past 2 years—her daugbh- 
ters have kindly sent us a donation this winter. 

The Hopkins’ fund for infirm and old colored people has 
5 pensioners, besides giving fuel to a number of very old and 
disabled persons. Its income of $130 is quite inadequate to 
the need, 

Mrs. M. A. Rhett, Secretary of the Associated Charities, 
combined our work with that of the Associated Charities and 
through us has helped many. The investigations made by that 
Association are of great value in assisting the sick and needy, 
and we could not get on without its aid. We deeply regret 
Mrs. Rhett’s continued illness, her help is much missed by this 
Society, and she is sorely missed by the poor, to whom she 
ministered in many kindly ways. | 

The Charity Ball brought us $146, and wo hope to repeat 
it annually. We gave car tlckets for some visiting. Servants 
or nurses have been hired. We often need a paid visiting 
nurse, but we cannot afford it, one who can stand the cold in 


winter and the heat in summer, to visit those who are unable 


to pay for her service, while others may be able to pay a small 
sum to this Society for needed daily attendance. We read 
with envy of the grand work done in other large cities by paid 
visiting nurses. | 

Our Board of Officers are: Superintendent, Miss C. P. 
Ravenel; Junior Superintendent, Mrs. M. A. Rhett; Secretary, 
Miss Mary B. Poppenheim; Treasurer, Miss E. McP. Ravenel. 

Board of Managers: Mrs. J. P. K. Bryan, Mrs. Zimmerman 
Davis, Mrs. E. F. Parker, Mrs: H. C. Robertson, Miss Sarah A. 
Smyth, Mrs. W. J. Jeffords, Mrs. J. 8. Riggs, Mrs. James Allan. 

Our thanks are due to Dr. Panknin and Dr. Schwacke for 


‘discount on medicine; also, to Messrs. J. R. Read, D. W. Oblandt 


and Schirmer. To the Lloyd Wood Supply Co. for 5 cords of 
wood, and Wm. Johnson & Co. fur 1 ton coal. | 

The Needle Work Guild sent us 36 garments. 

The Mothers’ Basket has assisted in clothing 13 infants, 
giving away or selling for a nominal sum 250 garments. Mrs. 
Rhett, Mrs. Jeffords, Mrs. Davis and Miss Mary Snowden did 
the summer work. | | | 

The Board and Officers have given earnest and efficient 
support, and I thank them most heartily. 

Respectfully submitted, 
C. P. RAVENEL, Supt. 


We Olde Golonial Wntiqueo. 


A CHOICE COLLECTION of very Rare, Quaint and Odd Old Pieces of Eng- 
lish and French Furniture, Brass Andirons, Fenders, Ye Olde Delft, Bric-a-Brac, 


—ete., formerly brought to this country by Ye Olde Colonial Settlers, 


FOR SALE BY 


W. J. O°HAGAN, 


Collector for 22 years of Everything Pertaining to the Colonial Period, © 
No. 2 QUEEN STREET, CHARLESTON, S. C, 
Next East of Old Huguenot Church. . 


N. B.—Lovers of the Antique should embrace this Opportunity and Secure these 
Rare Old Bits, as Colonial Antiques are almost extinct. 
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The Pine Tree. 


ERS was the Amazon’s longing, 
Free-tooted and fearless to climb 

Brake of thorn and grey lichened bowlder 
To the blue-veiled mountains sublime. 


So she left the gay buttercup meadows, 

Spurned the earth-grasping hands of the corp, 
ol ns climbed where the rosy cloud fillets 
4 Are bound on the brows of the morn. 


But there she is waiting all lonely 
For a vision that cometh not nigh, 
And her bare brown arms as she watcheth 
Ever are lifted on high. | 


And long years passed in the meadows 
The violets laugh with the springs; 

She knows not their gladness, she knoweth 
But the loneliness loftiness brings. 


Here was the Amazon’s longing, 
Free-footed and fearless to climb 
Brake of thorn and grey lichened bowlder 
To the blue-veiled mountains sublime. , 
Emma Lov GarrETT, Atlanta, Ga. 


A Matter of Conscience. 
| [L. H. B., Spartanburg, 8. C.] 


ARY BAGWELL was hurrying away from the noise and 
MI bustle of the great red factory. 
and her simple blue dress were snowy flecks of cotton 
lint. Her eyes were shining like stars and on her lips was a 
half smile of gladness. The girl’s heart was singing like a 
thrush. 
Leaving the main factory street she sped along a narrow, 
grassy footpath winding through silvery barked birches down 
to the edge of the water. There, Mary paused and took a long, 
joyous breath. The smell of the ferns and wild grasses seemed 
to clear away the dust of the factory. Out of her dress she 
took a note almost worn out by frequont readings. She opened 
and read it slowly, the words falling from her lips like a prayer. 


“My Mary, 


Thank you for letting me come. The question has at last 
been settled and Oakdale is to be my first charge. It is a large 


field in which to begin my life work, larger than I dared hope | 


for. But with you by my side and with God in heaven, I know 
that I shall succeed. Morris.” 


- Then she put the letter back in her dress and slowly re- 
traced her steps. The briars in the path pulled at her skirts 
unheeded. In the street the sunset threw over the dull, gray 
houses a glory of purple and gold, but Mary did not see. She 


walked home in a happy dream. 


On the sidewalk in front of one of the gray houses a child 
sat waiting. His thin hands were clasped tightly together 
and there was an anxious frown on the white, patient tace. 
He was a child of few words, but he smiled brightly when 
Mary leaned over and kissed him. “Oh Little One, tired of 
waiting? Sister forgot to-day and loitered on the way.’’? Then 
she swung him lightly to her shoulder and covered the cold 
little feet with her hands. “Never mind, Little One, you, too, 
must have on a clean dress and the lovely yellow hair must be 
curled when he comes.” | 

She pushed open the door and it fell back lightly upon its 
latch. Then she stopped and stared before her—stared into 
the eyes of her lover. He was ill at ease, and the gray eyes 
that looked into hers were filled with embarrassment. His 
face was flushed and the smile on his lips showed more pain 
than pleasure. In one hand he held his hat and gloves, in the 
other, he clutched his handkerchief with which he had been 
bes a the beads of perspiration away from his forehead. 
Then Mary’s eyes swept the room and a sudden realizing sense 
of ber surroundings took possession of her. She saw the glar- 
ing chromos upon the walls, the untidy bed in the corner, the 
vegetables left over from dinner warming before the fire and 
filling the room with their odor, the old rag carpet on tlic floor, 


ver her brown hair. 


She saw her mother in the soiled blue calico wrapper nervously 
fanning herself; and her father sitting there silent and sullen, 
staring down into the fire. In one flash she saw all that she 
had failed to see in the twenty years of her life. 


Then she silently put the child down and walked over to 


Paul Morris. 


“T am glad to see you, sir,” she said with the graceful little 
head held high. “I am sorry you had to wait for me, but I did 
not expect you until night.” | 

They were sitting out on the piazza at last with the door 
closed upon the horror of the little room. Mary was looking 
with sad, wistful eyes at the ugly, gray houses staring at each 
other across the muddy street. Paul Morris was looking down 
at the floor. He had often thougat of Mary in her home life. 
He knew that her father was a factory operative and that her 
home must be simple, but his lover’s imagination had thrown 
over the simplicity a glamor of poetry and beauty. The scene 
he had just passed through smote his soul like a lash. ae 

Then the man’s better nature asserted itself. He looked | 
at Mary. She wasstill good and pure in spite of her surround- 
ings. And he had made her Jove him. How well he knew she 
loved him. | | 

“Mary,” he said softly, “Mary.” 

She slowly turned her head and looked at him. 

“T came to-day for my answer. Mary, will you marry 
| | 

The light that suffused her eyes haunted Paul Morris to 
his dying day. 

“I was wondering, ’—she said wistfully—“wondering what 
your mother would say.” 

The words startled him, and he was quiet for a moment. 
Then he said: “She will give us her blessings.” 

“Are you sure that she would not tell you that you were 


throwing yourself away by—by marrying a factory girl ?” 


His face blanched. “You are not a factory girl,” he said. 


‘‘Yes,” she said quietly, “I am a factory girl and my mother | ; 


was one before me. I worked there during my school vaca- 
tion; I worked there to-day. I—I wonder what your mother 
would say.” 
He did not answer. Mary left her chair and leaning her 

slender figure lightly against a post of the piazza looked down 
at him. Then she began speaking in a voice soft and subdued. 
It was a voice that never afterward left his dreams—a voice 
that certain chords on his church organ had power to awaken 
into a quivering memory. | | 

“You have been very good to me, Mr. Morris. I do not 
believe that it is often Yn this world that one human being has 
the power of doing for another as much as you have done for 
me. You revealed this world to me as well as the world to 
come, and all that 1 am morally and mentally—all that I shall 
ever be, l owe to you. I want you to know this, sir, to feel it, 
so that you may never look back on this portion of your life 
with the fear of having injured me.” | 

She paused and drew asbarp breath, and then went on softly: 

“To you it must have been a dreary piece of charity teach- 
ing literature to factory waifs one hour every week. Our 
schools must have seemed very different from the peace and 
quiet of your theological seminary. But to me—to me it was 
hope and life. You gave me sympathy and inspiration, and in 
the end, you gave me—love. Oh, sir, no matter how hard and 


narrow and weary my life may become, the thought that you 


gave me love will hallow it.” 

“Mary!” the man broke in sharply, his voice filled with 
dread, “What is the matter? Why don’t you answer my ques- 
tion? I asked you to marry me, Mary.” 

“That is a question for you to answer,” she said slowly. 
“What do you think your rich city parishioners would say to 
your marrying a poor factory girl?” 

A dark flush covered his face and he dropped his eyes. 
“They need never know,” he said. 

A shadow passed over the girl. “How can they help 
knowing when you are to live in Oakdale ?” 

He did not answer, and she went on relentlessly, “What 
would Oakdale say to my mother and my father ?” 
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tender. 


“Mary,” he said, without looking up, “don't you love me 


well enough to give up those—those people? Is your love not 


strong enough for that?” 

There was silence on the piazza. Within the little room a 
child wailed fretfully. When the wailing ceased, Mary spoke, 
and there was a quiver of pain in her voice. 


“I forgive you for what you have just said because you do 
not understand. You will go through life without understand- 
ing—you who have never struggled nor suffered nor starved. 
How could you understand the hardship it meant for my 
mother to send me to school instead of sending me to the 
factory? She allowed me to spend my afternoons among the 
books in the city library, and then you often came and mapped 
out courses of study for me.” A half sob choked the girl and 
there was silence for a moment. Then she went on in the soft, 
sweet voice that had in it the sound of unshed tears. “While 
you praised my work, my mother at home was probably wash- 
ing my clothes. In the evenings she encouraged me to study 
in the quiet of my room, and the oil I burnt. meant greater 
anxiety tor her, harder work for my father. When [ awoke in 


‘the mornings and lit my lamp to study, I would hear below 


the window my mother milking the cow, my father cutting 
wood. Now, sir, you step in upon my parents and you fail to 
see the patience and the self-sacrifice of their lives. You only 
seo ignorance and a pitiable lack of fine manners. But—how 
could you understand ?” 

“Mary! Oh Mary!” | 

“I do not blame you,” Mary said quickly, “never think I 
blame you. Our lives have been so different. I never dreamed 
how d fferent until [ saw you to-day in my home. Then it 
came over me that I was not strong enough nor wise enough 
to answer your question, and as a matter of conscicnce, you 
must answer it yourself. You have chosen for your mission in 
life the highest work a man can choose. Will you be helped 
by marrying me, Mr. Morris—or hindered ?” 

The man dropped his head down in his hands and was 
silent. He tried to pray but heaven seemed far away. It was 
a short, sharp struggle. ‘here was his ambition; his old 
dreams filled his mind, his work among the rich, his influence 
in their homes, his power over their lives. And there was his 
love for Mary; her beauty rose before him, her brightness and 
gentleness crowned by her spiritual strength. One word would 
give ber to him—one whisper. He hesitated and the moment 
slipped away from him forever. At last he muttered hoarsely: 

“Give me time, Mary. Let me think.” 

“There is no need to think.”. The girl’s voice was infinitely 
“You have answered me already.” ‘Then she leaned 
over and touched his hair. The touch was like a benediction. 
“Good by and—God bless you.” | 

The door closed softly behind her, and he stumbled away 
from the house. 


Inside the little room supper was over and the dishes bad 
been washed and put away. On the table was a small kerosene 
lamp, and by it a woman sat mending clothes. She looked up 
und smiled as Mary entered. | 


“Your pa went out to-night. 
doin’s goin’ on at the square, an’ I made him go an’ try to have 
sume fun ‘long with the rest.” | 

Mary came over to the table and looked down with wide, 


-tearless eyes at the rags her mother was darning together. 
‘Suddenly the girl said: | 


“He scems so discouraged with his work bere, so tired of 
itall. Mother, suppose we stop trying to persuade him to stay ? 
Would it be very hard for you to leave Oakdale ?” 


The woman stopped sewing and looked up in mute com- 
prehension, while a shadow of pain passed over her face. Mary 
smiled bravely. | 

“Mebbe it. would be better for everybody,” the mother said 
slowly, “an’ I’ll get up early in the mornin’ an’ begin to pack.” 

Mary stooped and kissed the tired face. | 


“Thank you, mother,” she said softly, ‘“and—good night.”’ 


THE END. 


There’s some sorter speakin’ 


THE KEYSTONE. 


The Newcomb Pottery. 

ILOSE who are in the fore-front of progress these days have 
tuken up the cry ‘‘handicraft.” We are beginning to re- 
alize that while machine made wz// do, the most satisfactory 

and beautiful work is the hand made. Then, too, going farther, 
thinkers are advancing the theory that a community is valuable 
as to its citizenship in proportion to the number of trained 
handicraftsmen it possesses; and so we look about to tell off on 
our fingers the number of really genuine American handicrafts 
we can Claim. 

T'urning our eyes to the far South, in the beautiful and un- 
Amcrican City, New Orleans, we find one of the most character- 
istic and interesting developments of handicrafts in America. 
In 1887, there was established as a department to the H. Sophie 
Newcomb Memorial College, the Newcomb Art School, and 
through the generosity of Mrs. Josephine Louise Newcomb in 
1895 a beauteful Art building was erected to accommodate the 
Art students of this College. | 

[lere pupils are admitted to the classes for periods of not less 
than six weeks, and much practical art is taught. 

In order to widen the opportunities for self support among 
those who intend to follow Art as a profession, a fully equipped - 
pottery has been added to the School, and to advance the status 
of artistic handicraft the School assists its students to maintain 
sale agencies, to conduct exhibitions and in every way to promote 
their interests. The students are taught to use in their designs 
no plant, animal, insect, bird or landscape which is not locally 
familiar to them, and all designers sign their compositions 

While they are allowed the greatest liberty in working out 
their ideas in design and shape, still the quality of the paste used 
has tendered to develop a distinctive color, a greenish blue, which 
is very beautiful and unusual. The Necomb Pottery is marked 


“by a monogram CN, and this monogram appears on each piece 
endorsed by the Art Department. This pottery received a medal 
“in 1900 at the Paris Exposition and another at the Pan-American 


Exposition at Buffalo. | 
Mr. Ellsworth Woodward, the Director of Art Instruction 
at the Newcomb Art School, writes: ‘‘It (the Pottery) is con- 


ducted by myself and taught by Miss Mary G. Sheever, a lady 


educated in Ceramic Art in Cincinnati. The work is done by 
art students of our School, who, as soon as fitted to do so, enter 
the pottery class, and finally become independent designers, 
whose work we purchase. ‘The output is not large, as only about 
fifteen are steady producers; about thirty more are in training 
* * * The demand is at times greater than we can supply. 
Sales are ready in the large cities like Chicago, New York and 
Boston, where we maintain agencies. ‘The prices range from 
$2 00 to $25.00, according to size and character.” 

The experimental period of the Newcomb Pottery is past, 
and now a large number of young women have been educated 
for this work. They have created a style of ware which chal- 


Jenges attention by its originality and beauty of design, and 


which makes itself necessary in all collections of American Pot- 
tery. The South, with its rich and beautiful flora, contributes 
to the development of its designs, and this artistic handicraft 
becomes a means of support as well as artistic development to 
many to whom other avenues of labor might be closed. 

It now remains with patrons of Art in America to create a 
demand for these truly American artistic productions, so that 
the workers in this field of Ceramics may have the greatest pos- 
sible incentive for renewed efforts in this their chosen vocation. 
We of the South should be especially interested in this younger 
sister of the “‘Rookwood Ware,” and should see that it receives 
all the recognition and patronage that it deserves. 

STATE OF OHIO, CITY OF TOLEDO, } a. 


LuCcAS C DUNTY, 


FRANK J. CHENEY makes oath that he is senior partner of the firm of F, J. 
CHEN'" Y & Co,, doing business in the City of Toledu, County and State aforesaid, 
and that said firm will pay the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for each 
and every case of CATARRH that cannot be cured by the use of HALL’S CATARRH 
CURE, FRANK J, CHENEY. 

Sworn to before me and subscribed in my presence, this 6th day of December, 
A. D, 1886, . A. W. GLEASON, 

SEAL] Notary Public. 

all’s Catarrh Curé is taken internally, and acts directly on the blood and 
mucous surfaces of the system. — Pog CHENEY & CO Toled ° 
Sold by Druggists, 75c. Hood’s Family Pills are the best. ‘ ' 
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THE KEYSTONE. 


The Rights of Women. | 


“TMHE rights of women, what are they ? 
T The right to labor, love and pray ; 
The right to weep with those that weep, 
The right to wake when others sleep— 


The right to dry the falling tear ; 

The right to quell the rising fear ; 

The right to smooth the brow of care ; 
And whisper comfort in despair— 


The right to watch the parting breath, 
To soothe and cheer the bed of death ; 

The right when earthly hopes all fail, 

To point to that within the veil— 


The right the wanderer to reclaim, 
And win the lost from paths of shame; 
The right to comfort and to bless 

The widow and the fatherless— — 


The right the little ones to guide 
In simple faith to Him who died, 
With earnest love and gentle praise 
To bless and cheer their youthful days— 


The right the intellect to train ~ 
And guide the Soul to noble aim, | 
Teach it to rise above earth’s toys, 

_ And wing its flight for Heavenly joys— 


The right to live for those we love; 

The right to die that love to prove— 
The right to brighten earthly homes 
With pleasant smiles and gentle tones— 


Are these thy rights—then use them well, 
The silent influence none can tell, 

If these are thine, why ask for more, 
‘Thou has enough to answer for— 


Are these thy rights; then murmur not 
That woman’s mission is thy lot— 
Improve the talent God has given, 
Life’s duty done, thy rest in Heaven.”’ 


Lady Curzon’s Drawing Room. 
| Catcutta, January 5th, 1902. 


AY DEAR M—: 

Mt The weather is beautiful, like May in the day-time 

and like October at night, yet New Year’s day we sat in 
the sun from 7.30 to ll a.m. I with only a piece of D’s 
parascl over me, and it gave me a frightful headache, almost 
“a touch of the sun,” which, they say, makes one foolish. I 
have at last fallen so low as to buy a tope (pith hat) but I 
never wear it if 1 can avoid it. They are certainly hideous. 
And we have arrived at the dignity of a servant at last—an 
Abdool—who is concave like all the rest of these Indians, 


wears cloth trousers, a white coat and a small green cap which 


is exchanged at meal times for a turban. Bare feet are always 


the order of the day, even in the Government House retinue. 


That is so they can make toast any moment, I presume, for 


- the most of them do it with their toes and spread it with their 


fingers. It almost sticks in my throat, but one must eat some 
thing in this wilderness, and that is the mainstay. I draw the 
line at milk, for I understand they use their loin cloths as 
strainers. When you see them it is unspeakable. Abdool 


always answers “yes, please” to everything, and the other day | 


asked me if I bad a ‘dirty cloth for the dhobie?” I asked him 
what he wanted of a dirty cloth, when it dawned on me ho 
wanted our soiled clothes for the washman. | 

You would be perfectly amazed to see the “wealth, beauty 
and fashion” out here. Paris gowns, London turnouts, liveried 
servants, fine racing horses, parks, bands and “Thommies.” It 
is very much civilized, yet nothing is clean. The sweeper uses 
a handless broom of a few twigs tied together, and never goes 
under anything, picks up what dirt he can in his fingers and 
carefully distributes the rest around the room again. He then 
brings in a limp mop about two feet long on the end of a rope 
and swishes it around as far as it conveniently goes, and your 
oom is clean. Your servant then appropriates a towel and 


slaps the dust from the trunk to the bureau and back to the 
trunk again, and ‘you array yourself in your best bib and 
tucker and walk around with the train over your arm, or 
between your legs like a dog’s tail and think things. It may 
be I shall appreciate even the Irish when I once more land on 
my native soil. Would that I were there now. 

I thought these pictures might interest you. You have 
read Kipling’s “Mandalay” haven’t you? The view from 
Darjeeling is the finest 1 ever expect to see anywhere. 

We have been having quite a gay time in Calcutta while 
we waited for father’s shoulder to repair beyond need for sur- 
gical advice. We dined out Xmas night; the night following 
dining with the Viccroy—about sixty in all—the night after 
were “presented” at the Drawing Room; have dined with four 
other people, including a Rajput Prince—the Maharaja of 
Kapurthala whom we are to visit later—been to the races of 
the Orient (the Viceroy’s cup), and the Horse Show, and might 
have seen the Steeple-Chase also. That is a respectable record 
for a body who arrived without knowing any one, isn’t it? 

Our friend, Surgeon General H., whom we all liked so 
much and counted on giving us a good time, died suddenly 
about two weeks before we got here. He married a Miss 
D—— from Magnolia Gardens, and we met a Col. H. on the 
steamer who said he had H. relatives in Soutb Carolina, and 
they turned out to be your friends. Isn’t it queer? | 

I suppose you would like to hear about the Drawing 


Room, though, until January 11th, everything is still half 


mourning for the Queen, so D. and I took the colors off our 
gowns, carried the necessary large bouquets, which were for 
all the world like a French funeral, and ventured forth with 
Father, who figured merely as an escort. 


The men are presented to the Viceroy at the levee. We 
arrived early and waited for sometime down stairs in the mar- 
ble floor corridors, among the scarlet and gold officers, danc- 
ing attendance on the ladies with long court trains hanging 
from their shoulders and carried in their arms, and then parted 
with Father, who was to meet, us somewhere after the show. 
We went up to a large hall and stood behind a bar in a long 
line waiting to be let through, and finally a few were passed 
and did a “ going to Jerusalem ” stunt through aisles of chairs 
and past bars to keep us from crowding till we arrived at the 
door of the Throne Room, which was already full of people 
roped off to make an aisle for us. They were the Great Ones 
received from the private stair case. It was dazzling. All the 
officers in their most gorgeous uniforms, dangling swords and 
despatch pockets and spurs to catch the gowns of the unwary; 
most of the women in white and ablaze with jewels; four pretty 
aides standing in the aisle to pass the ladies up and announce 
them; and their Excellencies standing on the dais returning the 
courtsies with bows. He looked like Marechal Ney, in white 
satin knickerbockers, silk stockings, patent leather pumps, 
with huge buckles, black coat covered with gold embroidery, 
the light blue sash of the ‘“‘ Star of India” and three diamond 
orders on his breast; and she was positively regal in black 
covered with gold embroidery, a necklace of emeralds and 
diamonds and her diamond coronet. They all looked like such © 
fine birds that I felt like a scared mouse, and all I wanted was 
a place to escape, but there was none. I waited at the bar for 
the lady ahead of me to make her two courtsies and then 
handed my card to the first aide and started on the chase after 
it as it passed along the aides. I could have hugged one of 
them en passant, he was such a dear Scotch laddie, with pink 
cheeks and light mustache and the most beautiful full dress 
Scotch kilts on you can imagine. Some one has told me since 
that he is a captain, the Earl of S——, but I don’t see how 
that can be. Well, the aisle looked half a mile wide (perhaps 
it was ten feet) and Lam quite sure I started up at a brisk 
pace, though my own idea was not to run and I almost gasped 
when the last aide shouted my name so loud every one could 
hear, and | was left without anybody near me to do the rest of 
the stunt alone. I got up before the Viceroy and made my 
courtsey (not low enough I’m sure) then moved on another 


step and had trouble enough to make my knee bend to an 


American woman, but I managed it and caught a friendly look 
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of recognition (I had talked with her all the evening before) 
and turned my back square on them and fled as fast as I dared. 
When I got out the door I waited forever for D., who finally 
arrived, suying she got lost, looked wildly for me after her dips 
and as I had vanished she wanted to get behind the rope, till 
“an angel in red’’ stepped foward and pointed the way. It is 
terrifying to have to do it all by yourself, with a large silent 
crowd criticising your every movement, clothes, nationality, 
even your name. And you aren’t allowed to vindicate your 
awarkardness by shouting out: “Its my first time, so there! ” 
We all went up to the third floor ball room, having to run the 
gauntlet of all the escorts single file before reaching Father, 
and there we enjoyed our friends and supper and the Vice- 
roy’s orchestra. All the Members of Council were almost as 
pretty as the Viceroy, in white knieckerbockers, etc., and I 
almost forgave one of them for being so uninterestin, at dinner 
Xmas night and pitching to and fro in his chair all the time I 
talked to him, because—he, one of the beauties of the show— 
came up and talked to me. 
and I think I should like to be presented at St. James just for 
the sight of it all. Hanna should make my gown. 

The dinner was most interesting, and 1 had a very good 
time out of it for an English tourist. Mr. D. took me out, and 
Lt.-Col. F. on my other side was extremely nice. We all as- 

sembled in the Throne Room and the aides made the necessary 
— introductions, and after quite a longe wait we all lined up 
around the room. Lord and Lady N were announced, an 
aide seized each and marched them around the room, calling 
the name of cach person, (how they remembered I don’t see) 
they shook hands with each and subsided. After another wait 
their Excellencies were announced, went through the same 


erformance and then exchanged with the N. and went to the | 


all room, which was lighted by seven crystal chandeliers and 
about ten candellabra, alternating with large Burman silver 
bowls of flowers down the center of the table. Little vases of 
red and white roses were scattered all over and there were 
music programs and menues for every couple. The orchestra 
played, there was little wine and the scarlet and gold lobsters 
in turbans and bare feet served. us to our choice of soups, 
choice of meats and scrambled for dishes at the buffet—there 
was a hoard of them. We drank a toast to the King Emperor 
and soon after all filed out to the drawing room. Lady Curzon 


chatted to each group and when the gentlemen came in the | 


Viceroy sent for Father and they talked for about fifteen 


minutes. Wasn’t that nice? 
We leave Tuesday for Benarcs to visit the Maharajah, 
then on to Gwalior. * | 
With love, yours, etc., F. 


Mosth Gasolina Booklet. 


‘HE February number of The North Caroliia Booklet will 
contain ‘““Che Tales of the Cape Fear Blockade,” by Mr. 
James Sprunt, of Wilmington. This Booklet is written in 

Mr. Sprunt’s best style and presents a vivid, realistic picture of 

the South’s great period of ‘‘storm and stress.” 

It will be remembered that Wilmington was especially noted 
as the very heart of that vital intercourse between the Confed- 
erate States and foreign countries, an intercourse which depended 


almost upon the heroic ‘‘pluck” and dauntless courage 


of the ‘Blockade Runners,” who, in the face of greatest danger, 
despite innumerable losses, brought through the vigilantly 
uarded channels munitions of war, the blankets and clothing 
or the soldiers, the cotton cards and medicines for the women 
at home, supplies of all kinds, long after all other ports in the 
South were closed. ; 
Until within a few months of Lee’s surrender, Wilmington 
kept her gates open, and through them the very bones and blood 
of the Confederacy flowed into the war-ridden South. 


This Booklet contains much of historical interest never 


before published, and will be of inestimable value to the whole 
South. 


All special orders should be sent in at once, as the first 


It was a sight not to be forgotten | 


edition has already been exhausted, a second partially disposed . 


of, and there will be no further reprint. 
State papers please copy. 
THE NorRTH CAROLINA BOOKLET, 
P. O. Box 125, Raleigh, N. C. 


For the House Keeper. 


FOOD AND TEMPERAMENT. | 


“7 100D has a controlling influence on the temperement of 
nations. The restless energy that beef eating nations pos- 
sess may become a disease. A dict largely of rice will tend 

to restore thosa equable conditions which belong to a well bal- 

anced system. ‘I'he quiet patience of the Chinese and Japanese 
is due to rice. Irritable and nervous people should eat rice.” 


Read these receipts for new ideas in cooking rice. 


Cream Of Asparagus With Rice. 


NUT two bunches of asparagus into. inch lengths and simmer 
¢ them gent'y in water until tender. Pour into a colander 
and press through all the tender parts of the cooked aspar- 
agus. Into the sotip kettle put two tablespoonsful of butter and 
stir into it four tablespoonsful of rice flour, brown and gradually 


add the asparagus stock (about one guart,) let it boil two min- 


utes, then add a pint of sweet milk or cream. Season with salt 
and pepper and serve hot, with buttered toast cut in dice shape. 


Rice and Chicken Curry. 


SLICE AN ONION and brown it with two tablespoonsful 
of butter or lard ; when browned lift out the onion on a saucer. 
Into the kettle with the onioned butter put a chicken cut as for 
a fry or fricassee. Let this brown, stirring it for five - minutes, 
then add a little parslay and a bay leaf chopped fine, and the 
fried onion. Let brown five minutes longer and pour over it 
enou_h boiling water to just cover. Add salt, pepper and a 
pinch of cayenne, cover closely and set it where it will simmer 
till tender. About ten minutes before serving tuke a scant 
tablespoon each of curry powder and flower and mix with a lit- 
tle cold water until smooth. Add to the chicken and let boil for 
five mir utes longer, stirring. Serve with rice (No. 3) border 
heaped around the curry. | | 


OW that we are well into the Lenten Season, special dishes 
N prepared with eggs will be most acceptable to the busy 
housekeeper. We offer the following as very palatable 

and timely: | 


BAKED EGGS.—Break eight eggs into a well buttered 
dish, put in pepper and galt, bits of butter, and three tablespoon- 
fuls cream ; set in oven and bake about twenty minutes; serve 
very hot. | 


CREAMED EGGS.—Boil six eggs twenty minutes. Make 
one pint of cream sauce. Have six slices of toast on a hot dish. 
Put a layer of sauce on each one, and then part of the whites of 
the eggs, cut in thin strips; and rub part of the yolks through a 
sieve on to the toast. Repeat this, and finish with a third layer 
of sauce. Place in the oven for about three minutes. Garnish 
with parsley, and serve. Is excellent for lunch served with sliced 
tomatoes. 


EGGS BROUILLE.—Six eggs, half a cupful of milk, or, 
better still, of cream; two mushrooms, one teaspoonful of salt, 
a little pepper, three tablespoonfuls of butter, a slight grating 
of nutmeg. Cut the mushrooms into dice, and fry them for one 
minute in one tablespoonful of the butter. Beat the eggs, salt, 
pepper and cream together, and put them in a saucepan; add 
the butter and mushrooms to these ingredients. Stir over a 
moderate heat until the mixture begins to thicken. Take from 


the fire and beat rapidly until the eggs become quite thick and | 


creamy. Have slices of toast on a hot dish. Heap the mixture 
on these, and garnish with points of toast. Serve immediately, 
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SOUTH CAROLINA AUDUBON SOCIETY, 


This Department is official, and will be continued monthly. 
Official news printed here. 


List of Officers. 
President—Miss Christie H. Poppenheim, Charleston, S. C. 
First Vice-President—Dr. Robert Wilson, Charleston, S. C. 
Second Vice-President— Miss Kate Bachman, Charleston, 5. C 
Secretary— Miss Sarah A. Smyth, Charleston, 8. U. 
Treasurer—Miss Mary C. Townsend, Edisto Island, 8S. C. 


animal ever dies of old age. ‘Their lives, sooner or later, 
always have a tragic end. When a wild animal makes a 
mistake the penalty is death. 

The gulls, the scavengers of our bays and harbors, are now 
being killed for use as ornaments. - 

The plumes of the egret are esyecially sought after; and as 
their plumage is at its best when nestling, the mother bird is 
shot while rearing its young, and the orphan family is destroyed 
that the mother’s plumes may decorate the headgear of humanity. 

The plumage merchant has held out inducements to hunters 
which have well-nigh exterminated some of the most beautiful 
creatures in the world 


G Sanital over die tells us that no wild bird or wild 


In a single sale in London, in 1898, 116,490 skins of hum-— 


ming birds and 228,289 bundles of Indian parrots were rold for 
decorative purposes. In that sale over 500,000 bird skins were 
disposed of. | 

It is a pitiful thing to contempiate the slaughter of such a. 
multitude of these beauties for the gratification of human vanity. 
_ . Many people are deeply interested in the proposition to for- 
bid the importation of the plumage of foreign birds, but that 
would involve the attempt to reform the world before purifying 
ourselves. 

We should cast the beam out of our own eye first. 

- Let us take care of our own birds and game before attempt- 
ing to go into the fields and forests of other lands. 

By taking this course we will set an example to other coun- 
tries and the good work of bird and game protection in America 
may serve as a model. Zs 

We have given an awful exhibition of slaughter and destruc- 
tion, which may serve as a warning to all mankind. Let us now 
give an example of wise conservation of what remains of the 
gifts of nature. ie 

It is late. It is too late as to the wild pigeons. The buffalo 


is almost a thing of the past, but there still remain much to 


preserve, and we must act earnestly if we would accomplish good 
results. JOHN F. Lacey, 
Representative from Iowa. 


GILBERT PEARSON has done a great work in behalf of his country 
‘L. in preparing ‘‘Stories of Bird Life,’’ just published by B. F. Johnson 
Publishing Co. Prof. Pearson is Professor of Biology and Geology in the 
State Normal and Industrial College at Greensboro, North Carolina, and has 
devoted much time to the study of our native birds. In this volume he tells 
us of the habits of many of our Southern birds, and gives interesting inci- 
dents from his own personal experience. He suggests that this book be used 


ns a reader in our schools, and at the end of each chapter he gives a few study 


questions, to impress the facts on one’s memory. It is a popular book and 
one that will make us familiar with ‘‘our own birds’’ witnout any great 
effort. The illustrations by J L. Ridgway udd much to the interest of the 
volume. (Cloth, 60 cents.) B. F. Johnson, Publishing Co., Richmond, Va. 


A Publishes’s, Book Shop. 


exhibition of their more expensive books, together with 
original pictures and manuscripts, in a temporary store on 
Fifth Avenue, New York City, and so successful was the ven- 
ture they will now open small permanent quarters on Fifth Av- 


| [) caution PAGE & CO., during the holidays, made an 


enue near Twenty-sixth Street, in the very heart of the city, . 


where friends and customers can examine their publications 
quietly and in pleasant surroundings. There will be interesting 
things in the way of rare books and manuscripts, and the firm is 
maturing many new plans of concern to the real book lover. 
The place will be in charge of Charles P. Everitt. 


The Two Kingdoms. 


[By Resrcca FRIPP.] 


ENTURIES ago a Soul was born into the Kingdom of the 
i: Ideal. In that fine atmosphere, the Soul grew great and 
strong beyond all that we can realize—‘‘for there were giants _ 
in those days.” With wide. far-sceing eyes, he looked up to the 
sun-kissed summits of the mountains. With revérent feet he 
trod the forest paths where the fallen Jeaves of many glowin 
seasons carpeted the tranquil earth. Above his head the stately 
trees spread out their branches against the vault of heaven. 
Here and there, amid the glades, still blue waters smiled up to 
the still blue sky, or broke in music into rivulets, along whose 
shining course, ferns and violets blossomed into luxury of beauty 

Here, too, were other Souls, «ll good and pure and beautiful, 
no littleness, no vice, no deformities of mind or body, found 
place among them; great and glorious they were, in harmony 
with the serene majesty of their surroundings. | | 

At the farthest limit of the land, stretched a long, white 
beach, strewn with curious shells, and beyond lay the illimitable 
Sea. The waters broke in silence on the shore, and never boat 
went outward-bound. 

The other boundary, a wall of primeval granite, uproge 
beyond the reach of sight, broken only by a low and narrow 


gate. 


For happy years and many, the Soul, shut in this realm, 
dreamed not that another world lay beyond. But once, as he 
lingered by the wall, he saw, for the first time, the little, hidden 
gate, and as he drew near, wondering, a murmur pierced his 
ear—a distant sound as of many confused voices. The door 
swung open, but, fearing he knew not what, be shut his eyes and 
rap, fleet-footed, into the remotest depths of the forest. The 
next day found him by the door again, and day by day, as by a 
fatal fascination, he lingered at its portal, listening and watch- 
ing. 

At times he caught glimpses of a strange world—a world 
dark and forbidding, that filled him with a wistful unrest. Ever 
and again, he turned away from his dear companions, allured by 
the vision of that unknown world; and once, when the gate was 
open but a little way, in a moment he had passed through, and 
the gate was shut. , 

He was in the Kingdom of the Real! Alone, with a great 
loneliness, he stood. Around him thronged the fashions and 
the forms of men, like unto the great Souls he had known, but 
so shrunken, so shrivelled, that at first he knew them not. He, 
himself, was changed as by some malevolent power; his eyes 
could no longer pierce the heavens, but must needs take-a lesser 
range; his heart, that had once throbbed with ecstasy at the 
mere bliss of health, was crushed beneath a load of misery and 
sin. ‘There wag no beauty in this strange, new world, no holy 
heights to which he might look up. ~~ 

‘Soon, amid the throngs of Jittle men, the Soul began to 
realize the presence of the old familiar faces—changed, yet the 
same. Ah! ‘There was the dearest of them all, reverend and 
beloved—the one who had watched over his infant steps, had 
guided and caressed him—he was not dwarfed, thank God! But, 
even as he ran to meet him, with eager lips and arms, a serpent 
sank its poisonous teeth into his heart forever, and the dear face 
vanished like a mocking vision. 

Faint with pain, he dragged himself aside, unnoticed; none 
knew, none cared. So he sat down in the shadow, with the 
serpent at his heart, longing to be back in his own fair world: 
but the door was shut. It was vain to watch and wait, and as 
he saw the throng go hurrying by, each wrapped in his own close 
mantle, there grew up in him a great pity for the misshapen 
beings. Venomous they might well be, having known no other 
world than this; this dark, dull atmosphere—this sunken, miry 
ground—these turbid, moaning waters—these treeless wastes. 
‘I'hey had hearts to suffer and they suffered. Many, like him- 
self, had once lived in the Land of the Ideals, and its glory had 
not yet quite faded from their brows. He gathered around him 
a little circle of these, and was fain to be content; but ever and 
again, the cry of the great multitude around, came to his ears, 
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‘and became a pain so great that the serpent’s tooth in his heart 


was forgotten, and he went out, alone, to heal what bitterness 
he might. 


Long years passed in simple service. The far beginning was 


‘but a flashing vision—a starry dream—that disturbed him not. 


His feet never lingered by the unopening gate. 

He was old and bent, no longer able to do and dare. Again 
he stood upon the threshold of a strange world, close to a little 
gate in a great dark wall that shut out all beyond. Again a 


strange unrest, a longing for he knew not what, possessed him. 


One who had learned to love him spoke of Peace and Rest, but 
the fire of warfare yet gleamed in the old man’s sunken eyes, and 


_ his heart beat dauntless as in the olden days. 


As he lay on his bed, out of the cold and darkness, there 
came a wonderful vision: a great Angel stood before him, saying, 


“The time has come. Choose. Wilt thou choose the Real or 


the Ideal?” And he, with visions of the glorious past assailing 
his mortal senses, answered in a firm, sweet voice, ‘‘I choose the 
Real that I may still follow in my Master’s footsteps. 

And as the door opened for him, the One who loved him 


saw the light from the Angel’s wings flash across his face. 
* * * * 


* * 


In the morning heawoke. He lay, with shut eyes, upon the 
shore of a silent sea. A sound of music wasin hisears. ‘The 
sound soared above the lower world, even into the infinite heaven, 
where, for a little space, it wavered, still sweet, still pure, but 
immeasurably distant; then it sank, lower, still lower, till, like 
a fulling star, it dropped to the level of the earth, undulated, 
with exquisite tenderness, over the bosom of the sea, and then, 
in a@ moment, rushed in on a great wave that broke into a mil- 
lion glittering drops upon the solemn, silent shore. 

He opened his eyes, and around him lay his lost world, 
fairer than his fairest memories. A radiance that never was 


begot of sun or moon streamed over all ‘The Lamb is the 


light thereof,” one answered to his mute questioning, and the 


great Angel who had bid him choose, said softly: ‘‘The king- 


doms of this world have become the Kingdom of our God and 
His Christ.” 


Jefferson’s Horses. 


“ TEFFERSON was passionately fond of good horses,” writes 
| William E.: Curtis in bis new book, “The True Thomas 
Jefferson.” “We generally worked mules on the planta- 

tion, but he would not ride or drive anything but a high-bred 
horse.” ILis overseer is quoted as saying of Jefferson: “Bay 


was his preference for color. He would not have any other. 
After he came back from Washington he had a fine carriage 
built at Monticello, from a model that he planned himself. The 
woodworking, blacksmithing, and painting were all done by 
his own workmen. He had the plating dono at Richmond. 
When he travelled in this carriage he always had five horses— 
four in the carriage and the fifth for Burwell, who always rode 
behind him. ‘Those five horses were Diomede, Brimmer, Te- 
cumseh, Wellington and Eagle. In his new carriage, with fine 
harness, those four horses made a fine appearance. He never 
trusted a driver with the lines. Two servants rode on h 
back and each guided his own pair. About once a year\Mr. 
Jefferson used to go to Montipelier and spend several days with 
Mr. Madison; and every summer he went to Poplar Forest, his 
farm in Bedford, and spent two or three months.” 


HEADQUARTERS 
EASTMAN’S 


A church DEVELOPING 


for a Z PRINTING 


ACHURCH—King opposite Hasell St. 


DEPT. A. 


RECORDS!!! 


Agents Make $25.00 a Day. 
$1.00 Picture for only 15c. A $250 Frame for $1.45. 


A Handsome Watch and Chain 


GIVEN FREE to every person ordering 200 Records. You need not order them all at once. . 

Upon a background of Pure Solid Gold rests the Family Record in the shape of a handsome volume with Gold Clasps upon a cushion of crimson vel- 

vet, with a beautiful Gold Tassel. On the page under the different headings are spaces in which to write the name and date of birth. On either side is a 

beautiful scroll (surmounted by lovely flowers) on which to record marriages and deaths. Attup of the picture are the words, ‘‘Family Record,’ in the rich- 

est lettering known to the Printer’s art. Under this are two spaces for father’s and mother’s pictures. Enclosed in these spaces are lovely bluebells and 

morning glories, In the lower part of the picture, in a beautiful home scene, the dear old grandparents, the handsome stalwart husband and happy young 

wife, the loving daughter, and baby boy—the idolized grandchild—are all gathered around the table while grandfather reads a portion of God’s Holy Word. 

A truly beautiful scene. Underneath are the words, ‘‘God bless our family.’’ Around this picture are eight spaces for photographs of other members of 

the family, each enclosing a gem flower piece. Everywhere on the picture are scattered creeping vines, buds and blossoms in rich confusion, the whole rest- 
ing on and thrown into bold relief by the gorgeous background of solid gold, which produce a picture of dazzling beauty. 

_Mark Hagle, Ubly, Mich., has sold over 5,000 pictures; Wm. D. Woosher, West Salem, IIl., has sold over 1,000 frames; H. C. Jack- 

AGENTS son, Filmore City, Utah, b ught 375 Kecords for $41.25, sold them at half price, 25c. each, making $25.50 clear profit. If you take 

: ae orders for twelve framed pictures your profit will be over $25.50 a day. And some do better. | 


Read a Few Words of Praise: 


Home Novelty Mfg. Co.—Enclosed you will find another order. The Family Record and Angels’ Whisper received. I think they are very nice. The 
Record is the finest | have ever seen.—Mrs. Park Williams, Charlton, Iowa. | . 
Comstock, Neb., Dec. 25, 1900—Received Family Record and I.think it the finest I ever saw. Enclosed etc.—Mrs, F. EK. Smith. 
‘Bridgewater, Io., Dec. 25, 1900—My aunt having received some pictures from you, and thinking them perfect beauties, I enclose $1.80 for etc.— 
Nick Kucip Tecumseh, Mich., Dec. 15, 1900—I have just esabeat Family Record and like it very much.—Mrs, Priscilla D. Little, Box 22, 
-Wankagan, IIl., Jan. 30, 1900—Gents: I have the order I sent for to my entire satisfaction. Enclosed find $7 for ete. : 


We will mail you asample for l5c., 9 for $1.00, 25 for $1.75, 50 for $5.00, 100 for $9.50. Sample frames made of beautiful gilt moulding, nearly four 
inches wide, $1.45. One dozen frames, $11.50, glass and backs included. : 


HOME NOVELTY MFG. CO., P. 0. Box 518, Chicago. 


4 
} 
- 
eg 
™ 
x 
* 
4G 
} 
j 
wate 
4 
<— 
4 
Pen 
“Le 
wa 
¢ 
a 
Tab 
Re, 
i 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
‘ 


bed 


- 


> 


sympathy 


. 


Book Reviews. 
“T)YARTAGNAN, THK KING MAKER,”’ by Alexandre Dumas, is 
what may be termed a new Dumas’ story. It is new to the American 


publie, for although ‘‘D’Artagnan, the King Maker,” has appeared in French 


as a drama it has never before been translated into English. The reason for 
this can hardly be understood after one reads the stirring romance It is a 
strong tale, brimful of incident from the moment that Cardinal Richelieu 
despatches the redoubtable D’Artagnan on his king-making mission to 
Portugal, which was then in the grip of Spain. Here in this practically 
unknown corner of Europe D’Artagnan meets unaccustomed foes, only to 
defeat them as if familiar with their attacks. He inspirits the dullards, he 
thrills the masses, and at last bears off the crown to give it to the heir with 
that loyalty and selfsacrifice peculiar to the lion-hearted gentleman-of-for- 
tune. A word of praise is due to the excellent illustrations in tha book. 
They add greatly to its interest and value. (Cloth, $1.00.) Street & Smith, 
New York. 


“THE SECRET OF HAMLET” by South G. Preston, gives us a very 


deep insight into Shakespeare’s philosophy. The author considers 
‘‘Hamlet”’ as the personification of humanity struggling against nature—the 


struggle of the natural and the spiritual man, the inner conflict of Will and | 


Passion. He also calls ‘‘Hamlet’’ the ‘‘Tragedy of Doubt.’’ He dwells at 
great length on the meaning of the name ‘‘Hamlet,’’ explains its derivation 
in full and calls our attention to the fact that the three characters in closest 
are ‘‘Hamlet,’’ ‘‘Horatio’’ and ‘‘Ophelia’’—all containing the 
letter ‘‘H,”’ claiming that this was intentional on the part of Shakespeare to 
show their sympathetic bond. He considers ‘‘The Tempest” the sequel to 
‘‘Hamlet;’’ the struggle is over with the ‘Aindered”’ ‘‘Hamlet,” and he is 
now no longer in adversity—we have ‘‘Humanity”’ in the realized glory of 
achievement: He carries this theory out in every detail, which proves most 
interesting, and gives a new meaning to both Plays. This book is a valuable 
addition to the numerous criticisms of Shakespeare and his works, and \pre- 
sents several thoughtful theories on this much discussed Tragedy. (Cloth, 
$1.00.) The Abbey Press, New York Eity. 


“Hos TOMMY WAS CURED OF CRYING,” is a new and original 
book. Mrs. Gertrude Mitchell Waite, the author, has been asso, 
ciated intimately with children for years and thoroughly understands them- 
This book is filled with attractive verses on subjects most pleasing. to the 
little ones, and the illustrations by Bernice Mackin add interest to each 
page. It is a book that recommends itself at once as a valuable addition to 
children’s books. (Cloth, 50 cents) The Abbey Press, New York. 


“\TIGGER BABY AND NINE BEASTS,” by Alma Florence Porter, 
is a thoroughly interesting book that will appeal to all lovers of 
animals. This volume contains nine stories, all founded on truth, and all 


» told in a charmingly weap way. The author has occasional flights of 


imagination which make the stories more exciting, at the samé time all who 
know and love animals find it hard to doubt even the most extraordinary 
stories. The initials and illustrations by Gustave Verbeek are most artistic, 
while the cover designs, paper, type and binding will reflect credit on any 
publisher. These material things are very suggestive of what we find on the 
written pages. (Cloth, $1.50.) The Ess Ess Publishing Co., New York. 


“ \ MERICAN POLITICAL HISTORY,” by Viola A. Conklin, con- 


sisting of about 400 pages and treating American history from the 


early Colonies up to the death of Lincoln, is meant.for a popular outline of 


American history for busy men and women. The bouk owes its origin to a 
course of drawing-room lectures which resulted from the remark of a cultured 
woman who realized her ignorance in Anierican history. While there are 
many good points in the general way in which the author handles her 
voluminous subject, the book does not answer the purpose of a reference book 
for a student of history neither will some of the authorities quoted be recog- 
nized by unbiased American historians as Von’Holtz who makes “good 
reading’’ but who does not adhere to facts, especially-in opinions regarding 
the Southern States. In treating the ‘‘War between the States’ the author 
makes the South the agressor, and dwells too much upon the evils of Slavery, 
rather than upon the doctrines of States’ Rights. Although much space is 
given to Nullification and Secession, there is no mention of the Hartford — 
Convention. Speaking from the standpoint of the critical student of history 
and with the best interest of the earnest historical reader at heart, the com- 
ment must be made that this is an ambitious effort upon a subject too vital 
to be handled save with an unbiased mind and thorough technical training. 
(Cloth, $1.50.) Henry Holt & Co., New York, | | 


«“ QELEOCTED STORIES,” by Alphonse Daudet, prepared by T. Atkinson 


* Jenkins, Professor of Freneh at Swathmore College, ‘is a book well 
suited to every student of the French language. There are in this volume 
six of Daudet’s most popular stories, including ‘‘LaBelle Nivernaise,”’ all 
chosen for their literary merit, and their great wealth of idiom. The book 
contains a portrait of Daudet, maps of France, of Paris and of LeNiver- 
naise, notes at the end which explain historical illusions and difficult gram- 
matical points; and a vocabulary which is specially accurate and complete. 
(Clath, 50 cents.) American Book Co., New York. 


McKiniey Memorial 


Picture 


SIZE 16 by 20. COPYRIGHTED. 


should find a place in every home, 


At the top of the picture is a representation of a pure white dove with extended wings. Beneath it are the words engraved in most beautiful type 
upon a background of pure white “Not Lost But Gone Before.’”’ In the centre is a picture of the late President, William McKinley, taken from one of his 
most recent photographs, olso miniatype pictures of Temple of Music, where he was shot; and Milburn Residence, where he died. On either side and 
in the distance are represented the courts of the Heavenly J erusalem, The innumerable columns of white marble seem to extend into Infinite Space, 
giving a faint idea of the immensity of that beautiful golden city. The angels and archangels can be seen flying hither and thither and sounding their 
trumpets. Little innocent children are there, and allin white, pure and holy. Beneath is a collection of charming flowers, white roses, lilies, etc. Under- 
neath is a printed tablet giving name, date of birth, assassination, death, also last spoken words, and other particulars of our lamented President, On 
one side is a cross, which the departed christian has laid down, and on the other side is the crown which the departed christian will wear in triumph in 
that beautiful city where there will be no more crosses nor suffering, and no more tears or parting. Underneath all is a marble slab with several qu 
tations from Holy Scripture. Elsewhere are scattered about this picture many other beautiful features, forgetmenots, drapery,etc. This beautiful vtaigll 


No expense has been spared on its production, They were made originally to sell at 50 cents each, but as a Special Inducement to our agents to 
handle large quantities we will supply them at 25 cents each; 8 for 50 cents, 9 for $1.00, 50 for $5.00, 100 for $9.50, postpaid. Se.id to-day for sample, you can 
sell 100 the first day you work; one agent reports 102 sales in one day; a lady sold 75 in 5 hours. 


DEPT. 611. 


NOVELTY MFG. CO. 


BOX 518, CHICAGO. 
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HE bright cover of the March number of Pearson’s Magazine suggests a 
festive occasion of some sort, and the words printed under the illustra- 
tion—Third Anniversary—give a clue to its nature, whiie the words over the 
title—The New Elixir of Life—seein symbolic rather of the continuance of 
the fresh and virile character of this vigorous young stripling of the month- 
lies, Three years old it is, and this number begins the fourth year with rich 
promise. Besides the short stories, ‘‘The Suitors of Yvonne,’’ notes, poems, 
etc,, there are several articles of unusual interest. ‘‘American Tea,’’ by 
Austin Norton, gives a very good, clear idea of Dr. Shepard’s Tea farm at 
Summerville, S. C.; the “Good Roads Train,’’ by Rene Bache, gives a true 
story of the philanthropy carried on by the Southern Railroad, and the new 
department, ‘‘What the Books say,’’ keeps us in touch with up-to-date 


writers, and being illustrated, it ought tu find favor alike with author, pub- 
 lisher and reader. 


‘““1OOD HOUSEKEEPING,” one of the up-to-date monthlies, is full of 

good material, besides its recipes and hints to housekeepers. The 
February number contains a story of special interest to South Carolina 
fr ‘A Faithful Servitor,”’ by M. L. D., isa character sketch true to 
ife, of an old negro raised in Charleston ‘‘before the War.’’ The dialect is 
natural, and the local coloring genuine. Stories of this character suggest the 
life in Charleston, and the conditions that existed during the War and just 
after its close. ‘‘Good Housekeeping,” The Phelps’ Publishing Co., Spring- 
field Mass. $1.00 per year, 10 cents a copy. 


JEBRUARY the twenty-seventh was celebrated with great 
} interest as D. A. R. Day at the South Carolina Inter-State 
and West Indian Exposition in Charleston, 8. C. The 
local Chapters of the Sons and Daughter of the Revolution united 


in welcoming to the Palmetto State many distinguished visiting — 


Daughter of the American Revolution. 


fro" FINE TEAS, COFFEES, SPICES, BAKING POWDER, 
PLAVORING EXTRACTS, BUTTER AND SUGAR, 


TO 
The Great Atlantic and Pacific Tea Co. 
325 KING STREET, CHARLESTON, S. C. 


Both “Phones,”’ 


163i 


ase - 


, * between the ordinary kind 


CLASSIFIED 


Berger’s have a boldness of detail exclusively their own. 
They are the deepest stamped, the most artistic. They are 
easy to put up, stay up, and never wear out. They defy leaks, 
jars, vibrations, and the ordinary wear and tear so disastrous 
to other Ceiling Material. 


Write for our Booklet’ 


‘*A New Idea in Metal Ceilings,” ’tis free. 


SOUTHERN AGENT 
CAINTON, O.- 


G. G. GLOWER, 
ATLANTA, GA. 


The Citadel. 


By LInuLey FRIppP, (Citadel Annual, 1900.) 
HE CITADEI.! All silent, white, and gleaming, 

Like some fuir phantom, even in the full 

Strong flood of living, all embracing light 

That beats upon her upturned, moveless face, 

Yea, unsubstantial as a dream she seems 

Ready, like Camelot of old, to pass 

What time her sons deny her in their deeds. 


Even as a vision and a type she stands, 
Her mighty walls the strength of matchless men, 
Strong in the strength of truth, and uudisturb’d, 
Undazzled, by the world’s illusive glance. 


Say not the days of chivalry have pussed. 

Lo! Carolina’s Citadel sends forth 

Her knighthood of a fair, new Table Round, 

To battle with pure lives against the world, 

And for the world. To strengthen feeble hands, 

And see the right prevail—thus to uphold 

In strength more strong than senseless stone and brass, 
Deep-set in honor, their great Citadel. 


But who shall lead them in the untried way, 
Since Arthur tarries, and Excalibus . 
Comes not again for human hands to wield? 
Even so; we fear not for our knightly sons, 
But bd them, undismayed and confident, 

Go forth in purity, in peace, in POWER. 

There are not wanting in these troublous times, 
Hearts loyal and hands true to guide aright ; 
And all the rich, Arthurian legendry 

Is but a rainbow ’round the Cross of Christ. ‘ 


Mother of Sons! Imperial Citadel ! 
Down the long vista of the centuries 


See thy battalions march in lines of light! 
Thou shalt not pass till all things be fulfilled. 


RESBYTERIAN 
COLLEGE FOR WOMEN, 


Guarantees COLUMBIA, S. C. 
1. Close attention to the individual student. 
2. High and extensive courses of study. 
3. Home-like arrangements and surroundings. 
4. Special care of bodily health and development. 
5. Best religious and social environment. 


ROBT. P. PELL, President, 
Columbia, S. C. 


Three Papers, One Year Each, only 60c. 
—WEEKLY TIMES, Richmond, Va.— 


| Now Only Fifty Cents a Year, 
and includes absolutely freee THE PARAGON MONTHLY, New York 
| THE FARM JOURNAL, Philadelphia. 


THE DAILY AND SUNDAY TIMES, ' 


including Uae Journal and Paragon Monthly, NOW ONLY $3 PER YEAR; | 
25c. 


MONTH BY MAIL. 


Address THE TIMES, Richmond, Va. 


COR. RUTLEDGE AVENUE AND CANNON STREET, 


CHARLESTON, C. 
Goods Delivered Free to any part of the City. 
TELEPHONES—Gordon 1083. Bell 


JOHN McALISTER, 


FUNERAL DIRECTOR AND EMBALMER, 
157 MEETING STREET, 
LIVERY STABLE, 155 Meeting St 


CALL TELEPHONE 346. 
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LADIES’ TAILOR MADE SUITS. LADIES’, MISSES’ 
anp CHILDREN’S CLOAKS AND JACKETS. LADIES’ 
WALKING SKIRTS. LADIES’ SILK anp WOOLEN 
DRESS. SILK anp SATINE PETTICOATS. 


Magnificent Display of BLACK ann COLORED DRESS 
GOODS, SILKS any SATINS, ETC. 


CARPETS ann MATTINGS. NEW LINE SIIADES 
anv UPHOLSTERY GOODS. 


Largest and Most Select Line in the City. 


[rouis Gohen & 


AGENTS FOR 


Dr. Jaeger’s Sanitary Woolen Underwear 


and the 


t/, 


DEAFNESS OR HARD HEARING 
ARE NOW CURABLE 


by our newinvention. Only those born deaf are incurable. 


HEAD NOISES CEASE IMMEDIATELY. © 


F. A. WERMAN, OF BALTIMORE, SAYS: 


BALTIMORE, Md., March 30, 1901. 

Gentlemen : — Being entirely cured of deafness, thanks to your treatment, I will now give you 
a full history of my case, to be used at your discretion. 

About five years ago my right ear began to sing, and this kept on getting worse. until I lost 
my hearing in this ear entirely. | 

I underwent a treatment for catarrh, for three months, without any success, consulted a num- 
ber of physicians, among others, the most eminent ear specialist of this city, who told me that 
only an operation could help me, and even that only temporarily, that the head noises would 
then cease, but the hearing in the affected ear would be lost forever. 

Ithen saw your advertisement accidentally in a New York paper, and ordered your treat- 
ment. After I had used it only afew days according to your directions, the noises ceased, and 
to-day, after five weeks, my hearing in the diseased ear has been entirely restored. I thank you 
heartily and beg to remain Very truly yours, 


| F. A. WERMAN, 7308S. Broadway, Baltimore, Md. 
Our treatment does not interfere with your usual occupation. 


YOU GAN CURE YOURSELF AT HOME  *** 


advice free. cost. 


INTERNATIONAL AURAL CLINIC, 596 LA SALLE AVE., CHICAGO, ILL. 


Celebrated Onyx Fast Black Hoisery. 


Daly 


302 and 304 Broadway, 
NEW YORK. 


AGENTS FOR 
Wright & Ditson’s 


Lawn .. 
Goods... 


Tennis. . 
General Sporting Goods’ Dealers. 


Corner Duane Strect, 


MAKERS OF 
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FOR AND 
EYE GLASSES SPECTACLES 
CONSULT 


JAMES ALLAN & GO... 


285 King Street, - Charleston, S. C. 


EYES EXAMINED BY THE LATEST METHODS WITHOUT CHARGE. 


MORE FISH 


and less meat would be a wise 
alteration of many a househould meiu 


We have Fresh Fish of all kinds in 
Season, also Live and Dressed Poultry, 
Eggs, Celery and Vegetables, Country 
Butter, ete, 3 

TERRY’S MARKET, 
KING AND LIBERTY STs. 
’PHON ES—Bell and Gordon No. 9. 
P.S. Consignments of Hens, Chick- 


ens, Eggs, Butter, and all Farm and 


=< Dairy Products Solicited. Prompt 
Returns Made. 


D. W. OHLANDT & SONS, 


— DEALERS IN— 


FANCY GROCERIES, 


42 MEETING STREET. 


FRANK Q. O’NEILL. JOHN J. 
"President. Cashier. 


THE HIBERNIA TRUST AND SAVINGS BANK, 


42 BROAD STREET. CHARLESTON, S. C. 
WE WANT YOUR ACOOUNT. 


NO--DANDRUFF SHAMPOO 


BANISHES DANDRUFF. PREVENTS BALDNESS, 
SOc, BY MAIL. AB-OLUTELY SURE. 
Money Refunded if not Perfectly Satisfactory, 


P. GRAHAM CO., 716 E. 66th Street, Chicago, Ill. 


THE STUDENT’S REFERENCE BUREAU. 


Organized November, 1897, under the auspices of the Chicago Woman’s (lub, 
has for its purpose to meet the needs of students, public speakers and writers, 
who are either at a distance fro »: libraries or have not the necessa ry time to col- 
lect data for their work. Data for writing papers—Programs—Bibliographies— 
Books purchased—Questions answered—Statistical information, etc. Circulars 
sent on application. 

Address CHICAGO WoMAN’S CLUB, 203 MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO, ILL. 


Address 


| Ir you ARE a Good Housekeeper and a 
| Member of a Woman’s Club, 

Because It gives recipes for wholesome, 
| delicious, and economical food. 


The American 


Kitchen Magazine 


Women’s Clubs. Monthly, $1.00 a 


year, 20 cts. a number. For a free 
sample, send to 
Home Science Publishing Company, 4:5 Tremont St., Moston, Mass. 


FINE CUSTOM MADE HATS. 
Miss M. A. GADE, 


MILLI NERY 
FINE IMPORTED GOODS ORDERS BY MAIL 


3 PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO 
No. 258 KING STREET, CHARLESTON, S&S. C. 


Is what you want 


_ AND is used constantly as a text-book by, 


When You Neetu 


KILT SUITS, 
Children THIN SUITS, 
RUSSIAN SUITS, 
SAILOR SUITS, 
SEPARATE PANTS, 
HATS AND CAPS, 


STYLES—Up-to-Date, Look Up 


Hirsch-Israel Company. 


TRAINING CLASS 


OF THE SOUTH CAROLINA KINDERGARTEN ASSOCIATION. 
CHARLESTON, S. C. 
SIXTH YEAR OPENS WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 2, 1901. 


Two years’ course in Kindergarten Theory and Practice. Psy- 
chology and History of Education. Special advantages in Music and 
Art. Lectures by Specialists in Pedagogy, Literature and Science 


throughout the course. 
Miss EVELYN HOLMES, 
Director, Charleston, S. C. 
For Board, and information concerning Loan Scholarship, 
Address Miss SOPHIE G. ROSE, 
Cor. Sec’y, 141 Rutledge Ave., Charleston, 8S. C 


= 


Good Fly Screens 


MADE TO ORDER. 


Send for Illustrated Descriptions, or see 
Samples at our Store. 


These goods are made by THE A. . 
PuHILuip’s Co., maker of the Fine 
Screens with which the Government 
Hospital and Quarters are equipped at 
Tybee Island. | 


Coleman Wagener Hardware Co, 
in Sales Agent, 
CHARLESTON, 8. 0. 


ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 


TIMROD SOAP 


Palmetto Soap Manufacturing Co. 
Charleston, S. 


HICKEY, 


GILDER AND 
PICTURE FRAMER, 


SOS BEING STREET. 
PORTRAITS AND ENGRAVINGS RESTORED. 


Dealer in 
Looking Glasses, Engravings, 
Platinums and 
Photoyraphs, 


G. W. AIMAR & CO. 


| WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN 
CHOICE DRUGS, MEDICINES, CHEMICALS AND 
SURGICAL INSTRUMENTS. 


MANUFACTURERS OF AIMAR’S PREMIUM COLOGNE, 
THE LADIES’ CHOICE. 


Perfumeries and Toilet Articles. - Cor. King and Vanderhorst Sts. 
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Awarded GOLD Medal at Paris Exposition. 


| Beware of I nterior 
Imitations. 


Highest AWARD at Pan-American Exposition. 
BEAUTIFUL FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS. 


Order To-Day. 


| | THE PERRY PIGTURES 


ONE CENT EACH. (for 25 or more, postpaid, on paper 5§ by 8, assorted as desired. 


FIVE CENTS EACH 


Pictures in Colors. Birds, Animals, Minerals, etc. Two 
cents each. No orders for less than 25c. Especially 
va! uable for gifts to children. 


The Perry Art Books, @5c. each. Easily sent by mail. 


Size 54 by 8. A few of the titles are, 


Theone PERRY PICTURES.-Extra Size -for 5 or more on rough 


paper 10 by 12. Gems of Art. 
11 for 50 cents. 23 for $1.00. 


Christmas Greeting. For pupils. Seven Pictures in‘Col- 
_ Ors. Price 10c: to teachers only, 15 for $1. Each 
‘ additional copy, 7c. additional. 


Scrap Albums, 60c., $1.00 and $1.40. 


Burne-Jones, Art Gallery, Madonnas, : 
_ Rembrandt, Poets and their Homes, The Perry Magazine. send a gift that will please your 
friend TEN times during the year. The Perry Magazine, 
s Raphael, ‘ Life of C rist, Cuts,” (price $1.00) and a portfolio of ten beautiful pictures, Extra 


Size,on paper 10 by 12, all for $1.00 to new subscribers if 
sent before December 15, if you send with the $1.00 six two. 
ceut stamps for postage and packing on the pictures. 


FOR CHRISTMAS. ORDER AT ONCE. SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 


Any one of these sets for 25c. or 5 sets for $1.00 Any set for 50c. 
in Nov. and Dec 3 
(a) 25 Art Pictures, (f) 05 On Life of Christ. 
(b) 25 Poets, Authors,ete. (g) 5 Extra Size Pictures, 
(ec) 25 Pictures for Children. (on paper 10 b 12)’ 
(d) 25 Madonnas, (h) 13 Pictares in Colors, 
(e) 25 Religious Subjects. Birds, Animals, etc. 
(i) One of our Art Booklets. 


School Souvenirs. very Choice. Price 10c. per copy: to 
15 for $1. Each additional copy, 7c. 
additiona 


(j) 50 Art Pictures. 
(k) 50 Poets, Authors. etc, 
(1) 50 Madonnas, Holy 
Families, etc. 
(m) 50 Pictures for Children. 


(n) 650 Bible Pictures, etc. 

(o) 11 Extra Size Pictures, 

(p) 25 Pictures in Colors. 
Any two &80c. sets and one 
25c. set for $1. re in Nov. 
and Dec., except (g) (h) and 
(0). Order by letter at lett. 


Christmas Chimes. 

Our Christmas Gift Set of 
120 Perry Pictures, 54 by 8, for $1.00. Beautiful! 23 Perry Pictures, Extra Size, 10 by 12, for $1.00. 

Pictures may also be ordered, assorted, from our Catalog at one cent each for 25 or more. 120 for $1.00, and the Extra Size at 5 for 25¢., 11 for 


50c., 23 for $1.00. Send two-cent stamp for Catalog and ‘‘Sistine Madonna.’’ Send to-day. 


THE PERRY PICTURES COMPANY, Box 127, Malden, Mass. 


Southern Railway 
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To Washington, New York, Atlanta, Chattanooga, Cincinnati, Chicago, @ St. Louis. 


Through Pullman Sleeping Cars 


Connection made with the Famous ‘“‘Southern’s Palm Limited,” sail: Pullman 


_ ‘Sleeping Cars; Vestibuled Observation, Dining and Club Cars. 


Frequent and Fast Local Service 


COLUMBIA AND AUGUSTA. 


S. H. HARDWICK, G. P. A. 
Washington, D. C. 
R. W. HUNT, Division Passenger Agent, Charleston, S. ©. 


Atlanta, Ga. 


W. H. TAYLOE, A. G. P. A., 
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